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Second Edition, with Jargt Alterations and 
=» Additions, beautifully-printed, 0 © 


Dedicated to Her Highneſs the LADY AUGUSTA. 


„% The LADY's PRECEPTOR: Or, A Letter ton 


Young Lady of Diſtinction upen POLITENESS. Taken 
from the French of the Abbe D* Ancourt, and adapted to the 


Religion, Cuſtoms, and Manners 


« Gentleman of Cambridge. 


of the Engliſh Nation. By 
Adorn'd 


With all that Earth or Heav's could beſtow,” - 


To make her amiable 


3 


tace was in all her Steps, Heav'n in her Eye, 


: — n ſhe came, 


In every Geſture Dignity and Love. MiL ron. 
: Tyjuhe Contents. 
Of Politeneſs in general. _ Of Jalincericy, - 
Of PoliteneſsinReligion, and f Of- Frieadihip. 
againſt Superſtition. Of Doing Good Offices. 
evotion. | Of Anger and Reſentment. 


Of Behaviour to out Superiors, 
Of Converſation. 
Of Complaiſance. 

and NN 
Of Appearing Abſent in Com- 


* 


Of Calumny and Detraction. 

Of Vain Glory, Of Prejudice. 

Of being too Inquiſitise. 

Of Whiſpering and Laughing 
in Company. - 

Of Applaudiag and Cenſuriog 
People rathly. „ 
of Mimickiag others. | - | 
Of being Blind to what gives 

us Oftence, 
Of Gallantty from the Men. 
Of Friendſhip with Men. 
Of Love. Of Matrimony. 
Of Duty to Parents. 
Of Pride and Condeſceaſi on. 
Of True and Falſe Nobility. 


Of Gentleneſs aud Modeſty. 


Qf Keeping aud: lowparting';' 5 | 
1 Secrets. %..4 8 0 r 


Of Receiving and Paying Viſits. 
Of Egotiſm. 
Of the Imitation of others. 


mony. 


Or Asking Queſtions. 17 


Tor Talking before Servams. 
Of Behaviour towards rude - 


. — Fellows. | 
Ok Ridicule. Of Politicks. 
Of Truſting to Appearances 
1 n 
Of Idlzneſs. -. Places. 
Of Appearing often in Publick 
Ot Houlwifry. . +. (nefs, 
Of Prugality and Covctouſ- 


| Of the Learning proper to a 


dung Lady. 
'Terter-Writing, / 
Of the Choice and Entertain- 
ment of oke. Of Dreſs. 
Of behaviour at Table. 


Of Self-Conceit and Love of | Of Behaviour at Aſlemblies, 


Vanity. ; 
Of Humility and Pride. 
Of Affectatron. - 


. 


Q-cras, and Plays. 
Of Gaming. 
Self | 


Printed for J. Watts: And Sold by B. Dod at the Bible and 


Key in Ave-Mary Lane, near ms 


© : — 


4 


„ 


* Gem 3 — 


10} ioc ain 10 20111 


3 "To His ox RA ls che 


V wre 


— 


- 7 v l * = " 8 j - 6 " 
„ ASS 8&4 S —_ , 5 1 x / ! 
1 7 4 1 


1 "Mey it pls jor Gives, doy no ven I mo o | 
gs H A VE no other” Apology to "make for _ 
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8 b RACE: s Fett, than the Coutireriance” you are 
n Pes to give. ro the Kefiled and üble En- 
W of this Kind, and the generous Patronage you 
5 manifeſt towards the Giea "Maſter, by "whoſe Divine Har- | 
mony they are ſupported.” 'A Maſter meritoribus of lch 2 
Patron, as he may be fd, wihout the leaſt Adulation, to 
have ſhewn a higher degree of Excellence in each of the 
various kinds of Compoſition, than any one who has pre- | 
ceded him ever arrived at in a ſingle Branch of it; and 
to have ſo peculiar a Felicity in always making his Strain 
the Tongue of his, Subject, chat his Muſic is ſure to talk to 
the Purpoſe, whether the Words it is ſet to do fo, or not. 
'Tis a pity however, My Lox, that ſuch a Genius ſhould 
be put to the Drudgery of hammering for Fire where there 
is no Flint, and of giving a Sentiment to the Poet's Metre 


before he can give one to his own Melody. 
A 2 Your 


55er 


% 
* 


Four Ges py not be . ak * Tine 


oh Oe for the Repreſentation of chis kind of Drama de- 


prives the Writer of ſufficient Room for the grad ual and 


. artful Unravelling of his Subject, as well as che clear and 


full Explication of his Character. ; 
Theſe Defects, which are unavoidable, 1 beef BY Lk 


one of Your GRAac ES Penetration to pardon : Thoſe 
' owing to the Author, as too many I fear there are in this 
ſhort Poem, I rely on your boundleſs Candor and Huma- 
nity to overlook, as I likewiſe do for your Pardon of 
this Intruſion, | 

Jo render the latter as Linde impertinen : as poſſ bie 1 
wall not ſhape it in the uſual Mode of Epiſtles Dedicatory, 
bur, without attempting to inform Your GRACE any 
thing about Yourſelf, as if you had never put in practice 
the Noſce Teipſum, ſhall humbly take my Leave by aſſuring 
| Your G RACE that I am, with the higheſt Sincerity, _ 


Tor GRAC E's moſt obedient, 


and moſt bumble Servant, 


JAMES MILLER. 
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ACO had Twelve Children, whereof Joſeph. and Benjamin were 
che two youngeſt, and were born to him of Rachel. The ſupe- 
rior Affection which Jacob ſhewed towards Foſeph, and the Ac- 
count which the latter gave his Brethren of ſome of his Dreams de- 
noting his own future Grandeur and their Subjection to him, raiſed their Jea- 
loufy and Hatred againſt him. Hereupon they take an N when 
they were one Day in the Field together, to throw him firſt into a Pit, and 
afterwards to draw him out again, and ſell him to a Company of mercantile 
Thhmaelites who were going down to Egypt, perſuading their Father 7Zacob, by 
the Stratagem of dipping a Coat which they had ſtrip'd him of, in Blood, 
that he was devoured by a wild Beaſt. SE 
The JÞmatiites being arrived with Jeſeph in Egyps, ſold him to Potiphar, a 
principal Officer in Pharaob's Court, with whom he lived in high Favour a 
conſiderable time, till at length, upon the falſe Accuſation of Poliphar's Wife, 
he was diſgraced and caſt into Priſon. During his Confinement, the chief 
Butler, and chief Baker of Pharaob's Court, were thrown into the fame Place 
by the King's Order, both of whom having a Dream in the ſame Night, 
receiv'd an Interpretation of them from Jaſeph, which proved true, the 
chief Baker being within three Days hanged on a Tree, and the chief 
Butler reſtored to his Employment as was foretold; but being taken into Favour 
again thought no more of his Interpreter, as he had promiſed to do. 
Here then our Drama finds Zo/eph, two Years after this Incident had hap- 
ned. At this Time Pharaoh himſelf having had two Dreams in the fame 
Night, the Fir/t, of Seven fat Kine coming out of the River, which were de- 
voured by Seven other lean Kine which came up after them; and the Se- 
cond, of Seven full Ears of Corn devoured by Seven thin ones, the Wiſemen 
of Egypt could not interpret them, The chief Butler calling Joſeph to Re- 
membrance-upon this Occafion, ſpoke of him to the King, who immediately 
order'd that he ſhould be brought before him; of whom * received a ſa- 
tisfactory Explication of his Dreams, as that they were both of the ſame Pur- 
rt, and pointed out Seven Years of Plenty, and Seven of Famine to ſuc- 
ceed them, Pharaoh appointed him Ruler over the Land of Egypt, to lay up 
in the Years of Plenty a Store for a Supply in thoſe of Dearth; at the -ſame 
time giving him to Wife 4/enath the Daughter of Potiphera, High-Prieſt of 
On, by whom, during the Years of Plenty, he had two Sons, 

The Famine having at length ſpread itſelf into all Countries, Jacob hearing 
there was Corn in Egypt, ſent his ten elder Sons thither to purchaſe ſome, 
keeping Benjamin the youngeſt with him for fear ſome Accident ſhould befal 
him. Jaſeph immediately knew his Brethren, and ſeeing them at his Feet, he 
remembred his former Dreams, but did not make himſelf known to them, 
ſpeaking roughly, treating them as Spies, and ordering them to return and 
bring down their younger Brother whom they ſpake of, as a Proof of their 
Veracity. Having detained one of them in Priſon, by way of a Hoſtage, he 
commanded his Officers privately, to reſtore every one of the others his 
Money into his Sack, el to ſend them away with their Corn, for the Land 
| of 
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not . able ta refrain from 


g, after a long time, preva 1 16Jet” Bh, 
tenderly embraced him, and was ſo ſenfibly affected by the Interview, that, 
Tears, he was obliged to leave the Room. 
Afeer this he made a gyand, Barertainment for them, giving at tige hg time | 
a ſecret Order to his Officers to put his Silver | up into Bezjamin's Sack. 
They had no ſooner left the [own . next Morning but they were ſent 
after, brought before Jaſeph again, and charged with ſtealing this Cup, when, 
their Sacks being examined, — 2 roy — gr in that belonging to amin, 
he was doom'd to continue a Slave to 
Thube reſt of the Brethren refuſing to — to their Father ie Benjamin 


with them, and one of them paſſionately requeſting to become a Bondman in 


his ſtead, Joſeph could refrain no longer, but with Tears guſhing from his 


Eyes, diſcovered himfelf to them. This News coming ſoon to Pharaoh, he 
order*d: Fofeph to fend immediately, and bring down his Father and whole 
Family into Egypt, ee one al the mol fu Farts of the — 


for their Habitation. 
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Fae M E N. 

"Sabie u, King of Egypt. 

Jos BPH, An Hebrew. 

RE UuBEN, 

"STM E'ON, | 
Ju Dank, 
BENJAMIN, | 

 PoTiryERa, Higb-Prieſt of On. 


PHANoR, Chief Butler to Pharaoh, after- 
ward Joſeph's Steward. _ 


WOMEN. * 
ASENATH, Daughter to the High-Preeft. 
Chorus of Egyptians, Hebrews, Cc. 


SCENE, MEMPHIS. _ 


Brethren to Joſeph. 


a * 
— _— — — — — 


N. B. The Lines marked thus . are omitted in the Repreſentation on 
account of the btw oh of the Piece. 
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kim before Foſeph, Who * 
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P ART 1 SCENE 
8 CE NE, F PRISOM. 
JosEPH reclining in a melancholy Poſture. 


A IK. 
me mo. E 3 my Soul, nor E beneath 


The dalle ape + reigns. 125 't Satin g up. 


RECITATIVE accompany d._. 


Joſ. But wherefore thus ? Whence Heav n theſe bitter Bonds? 
Are theſe the juſt Rewards of ſtubborn Victue? 
Is this contagious Cell che duc Abode 
Of too much Innocence? --- Down, down, proud Heart, 
Nor blindly queſtion the Beheſt of NN 
Theſe Challiſaments are juſt --- for ſome wile End 
Are all the partial IIls Aloe Man. 


AIR repeated. 51 2 
Be Fe my Soul, nor faint beneath 
Aftliftion s galling Chains ; 


When crown'd with conſcious Virtue's Wreath, 
The ſhackled Na 2 | 
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SCENE 
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No longer in this Breaſt Ill give thee Harbour, 


* 
by 
EE 


FT, ERS EF HS 0 AWSO nt, o 
_ Phan. Joſeph, thy Fame has reach d great. Pharaoh's Ear; 


Who late in Dreams perturb d, and taught by me 


The wond rous Power of thy experienc d Art, 
Demands thy inſtant Preſence to unfold mh 
Their myſtick Purport. 
Fof. Bleſt Viciſſitude! 
Fehovah, whom I ſerve, bears witneſs to me; 
And from the Horrors of the Pit, once more, 
Will deign Deliverance to his Servant's Soul, 
X. 

Come, divine Inſpirer, come, 
Make my humble Breaſt thy Home, 
Drau the Curtain from mine Eye, 


And preſent place Futurity. ; 


Thus, whilſt I oer Pharaoh's Dream, 
Bright Interpretation beam, 
Pharaoh's Self ſball Temples raiſe, 


And Egypt Incenſe to thy Praiſe. [Da Capo. 


| Phan. Pardon that I fo long forgot thee, Joſeph ; 
My Heart upbraids me with Ingratitude. 

Foſ. Pardon thyſelf Ingratitude's a Vice 
That bears its Scorpions with it --- The dire Mildew 
Which makes a Deſert of the human Mind, 


And merits more of Pity than Reſentment --- 
Bur inſtant Ill with duteous Step attend 
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My Lord the King, and bow myſelf before him [Exit Jol. 


N E III. 
PHAN OR. 
Fell Monſter! baſe Ingratitude! avaunt; 


1 


— 


and bs BRET AN E N. 
| wr TE 
Ingratitude's the Queen of Crimes, 1 A | 14 
| For all the reſt are of her ain, 
Her ſure Attendants at all mes, 
The great Supporters 'of her Reign : 


If One you then ungrate ful call, 
You crown bins Monarch of them all. 


8 EE N E IV. A Room of State in Pharaoly s Palace, : 


PHARAOH, High- Prieſt of On; ASENATH, chern of 
| | Egyptians, 1 


Phar. Thus, Stranger! I have laid my troubled Thoughts 


The midnight Viſions of my Bed before thee, 

Which all the Skill of ne can't unfold 

Come then, interpret to the King his Dreams. 
Joſ. O mighty Pharaoh, it is not in me; 

Interpretation does belong to Heavn; 

And may the Lord Fehowah give the King 


A gracious 3 


Uxvec arten] 


cc By that O' Wet of ah Nile, 
Which makes the careful Tiller ſmile ; 
y thoſe glad Rays that (well the Grain, 
And ay with Sheaves the Reaper's Pain; 
y al he Bleſſings ev'ry Day, | 
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5 Egypt taſtes from Pharaoh's Sway, 
— dark Reſolves, kind Heay'n ! play. 


Chorus of Egyprians. 


0 God of Joſeph, gracious, ſhed _ 
Thy Spirit on thy Servant's Head; 
That to the King he may reveal | 
| The Truths his M Mick Dreams conceal. 
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70 J Pharaoh, thy Dreams are one —- the Lak Febovah 
In Viſion ſhews what he's about to do. 
The Seven fat Cattle, and full Ears of. Corn, 
Denote Seven Years of Plenty --- The like Seven 
Of meagre Kine, and unrepleniſh'd Grain, 
Mark the ſame Years of Famine to ſucceed. 
Embrace this Warning, and with ſtudious Search 
Look out a Man of Providence and Wiſdom, 
Io garner up in the redundant Yeats, © 
A Store for Comfort in the Days of Dearth, 
Phar. Divine Interpreter! What Oracle 
Could thus have folv'd my Doubts: Where can we nd 
A Man like thee, in whom God's Spirit dwells ; 
Be this Day Ruler o'er my Houſe and People, 
And by thy Word let all the Land be govern d; 
But only in the Throne will 1 be greater. 
Fol. Theſe are 1 * Workings, Infinite Fehowah ! f 


AIR. 


Aſen. Aſide.] O lovely Youth, with Wiſdom crown'd, 
Where eury Gharm has Place! 
: What Breaft ſo firm was ever found, 
| As could reſiſt ſuch Grace? 
If thou haft floln my Virgin Heart, 
To me in change thy own impart. 


[ Pharaoh putting his. Ring on Joſeph's Finger.] 


Phar. Wear, worthy Man! this Royal Signet wear, 
Pledge of thy boundleſs Dignity and Power; 
Whilſt in our Second Chariot thou ſhalt ride, 
And Heralds cry before thee, Bow the Knee : 
Then henceforth, as the Saviour of the World, 
Let * Zaphnath-Paaneah be thy Name, 


0 


Ws 2 3 
* 


CHORUS. 
» 10 norms Sheng ſignifies Saviour of the World. 


an bs Bu ETHREN, n ne 
SH ern. 
Joyful ſounds! melodious Strains! _ 
Health to Egypt is the Theme! _ 
; Zaphnath rules, and Pharaoh reigns--- 
F Happy Nation! Bliſs ſupreme ! [Exunt. 
i $.. Cd. 
ASENATH alone. 
Whence this unwonted Ardour in my Breaſt? 
Theſe new-born Sighs---'Tis true that he is Wiſe 
Majeſtick e 1— Ah! 1 fear this Stranger 
Has treſpaſs d on my unſuſpecting Boſom. 
AIR. 
I feel a ſpreading Flame within my Veins, 
Which all my Arts will not avail to quench; 
With fruitleſs Toil from Place to Place I range, 
No Toil, no Place gives Reſpite to my Pains. 


S. C:E NE iv 
JD ASENATH, JOSEPH, 


Joſ. Struck, beauteous Damſel, with thy modeſt Charms, 
I've ask'd thee of thy Father and the King, | 
| To help allay the anxious Toils of Grandeur, 
And ſmooth the rugged Brow of Publick Care. 
Yet, authoris d by both, I dread my Fate, 
Till thy own Voice has fix d my Deſtiny. 


S ‚ 0: 0. 
To them PHARAOH and POTIPHERA. 


Phar. Zaphnath, I grant thy Suit Behold thy Bride: 
Potiph. Approach, my Aſenath — Behold thy Husband ! 
| | Bia: DUET. 
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DR T. 


0! canſt ap Fair Perfeckion f we BL 
O] canſt- thou bleſs me with _ Love ? 
Aſen. Ay Father's Will I muſt obey; Hg 
44 Monarchs Pleaſure muſt approve.” 

Jol. Celeſtial Vi irgin ! ! 

Aſe n.. -=- Godlike Youth)! 

Both: Renown'd for Innocence and Truth, 
Propitious Heaw'n has thus in Thee 

Compleated my Felicity. | | 


of. © O Pharaoh! all the Die 115 eplcndor, 
« Which thou haſt-deign'd to robe thy Servant in, 
« Are nothing to the Gift of this fair a 
Phar. Long mayſt thou live to wear her at * Heart. 
Now, Potiphera, inſtant to the Temple 
In joyous Pomp, and whilſt the Rite's e 
Let our loud Clarions tell it to the Skies. Eau, 


[147 Grand March during the Proceſſion 
SCEN E VIII. 4 TEMPLE. 


The High-Prieft joining the Hand; of Jo SEPH and ASENATH 
ar the Altar, PHARAOH, Attendants, and Chorus of 


Egyptians. 


High-Prieft. Tis done hi licred Knor is ty'd, 
Which Death alone can e'er divide. 


CHORUS. 


Immortal Pleaſures crown the Pair, 
Who thus by Heav'n high-favour'd are, 
Joys ever round them wait; | 

- May theſe below, like thoſe above, 

Contend who moſt and longeſt love, 


And be as Bleſt, as Great. 
| | Phar. 


om ad Ws BNET HEN. 13 
Phar. Glorious and happy is thy Lot, O Zanbnatb, 
Join d to ſuch Sweetneſs, Dignity, and Virtue. | | 


AI R. 
- =, * : 


| Since the Race of Time begun, 
3 | Since the Birth-Day of the Sun, 


Ne er was ſo much Wiſdom found, 
With ſuch matchleſs Wiſdom.ccrown'd. 
I np C:H .O-R-U S. 
Swift our Numbers, ſwiftly roll, 
Waft the News from Pole to Pole; 
Aſenath with Zaphnath's join d, 
Joy and Peace to all Mankind! 


PAR T Hl. £E MET 
AS ENATH, PHAN OR, and Chorus of Egyptians. 
GH 


27 411L, thou Youth by Heav'n below'd! 
| Now thy wond'rous Wiſdom's proud 
Zaphnath Egypt's Fate foreſaw,. | 
And ſnatch'd her from the Famine's Faw. 


Pha. How vaſt a Theme has Egypt for Applauſe ! 
O Aſenath, behold thy mighty Lord! 
High on his gilded Car triumphant ride, 
Whilſt proſtrate Multitudes that do him Honours, 
Obſtruct his Paſſage through the Streets of Memphis. 
The raptur'd Virgins hail him in their Lays, 
And gazing Matrons lift their grateful Hands, 
Whilſt hoary Sages riſe, and bow the Head, 
And Infants halt articulate his Name. 
Aſen. Theſe Honours flow not from the Flatterers Lips, 
Like thoſe that laviſh Stream in Fortune's Lap; Bur 
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But from Sincere Benevolence, and Love, old Tall 


And Boſoms glowing wich a _ Tian. 
AI R. 


Phan. Our Fruits, h yet in Bln, die, 
Our Harweſf's in the new-ſown Seed, 
Barren the mournful Ridges lie, 
Undeckd the once enamel} 4 Mead. 


But Zaphnath's Medial Gare 
—— for the niggard Soil; 

Through him in Dearth we Plenty hare, 9 
Nor heed th inexorable Nile. et 


He's Eg ypt's common Parent, gives hier Bread, 
He's Eg yp:'s only Safety, only Hope; 
Whilſt Egypt's Weltare is his only Care. 


CHORUS. 


Bleft. be the Man by Por unſtaimn'd, 
Virtue there it ſelf rewarding ! 
Bleſt be the Man to Wealth unchain d, 
Trea are for the Publick hoarding ! 


Aſen. Phanor, we mention not his higheſt Glory, 
Mark midſt his Grandeur what Humility, 
The Gift of that great God whom he v I 
Yer ſomething ſeems of late to bear upon him, 
And cloud his wonted Smile; not all ay Splendor, 
Th' Applauſe of Millions, or my ſtudious Love, 
Can yield him Comfort, or aſſwage his Grief. 
<= Perchance he wants to view his native Land, 
Whoſe God and Laws are the Reverſe of Eg ypts. 
Aſen Phanar, tis true, he calls it oft to mind, 
And oft in Silence lighs, and mourns his Abſence ; 


Nor finds he Peace, fave when his ſmiling Infants, 


The og of our Love, are in his Arms: 


There 
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There will he graſp them there, with ardent Look, 
He eyes them --- while, from 'midſt his ſtruggling Sighs, 
Words burſt like theſe ---- 4 | JE 


PRES 
Together, lovely Innocents, grow up, 
Link'd in eternal Chains of Brother- Love; 
For you mayn't Envy bear her pois'nous Cup, 
Nor Hate her unrelenting Armour prove. 


He then is ſilent, then again exclaims ---- 
Inhuman Brethren ! O unhappy Father! 
What Anguiſh too much Love for me has coſt thee! 
Such are his Cares, nor have I yet diſcover'd 

The fatal Cauſe--- But once more Vll attempt it. 

Phan. Theſe Men of Canaan too, pretended Brethren, 

« Who come to purchaſe Corn, give him Diſquiet: 
« One of them he derain'd in Bonds as Hoſtage 
For their Return with Proof they were not Spies; 
But their long Abſence makes him doubt their Faith. 
« I'll to my Lord, and learn this Prifoner's Fate. 

| | 17 2 T1604 i [ Exeumt ſeverally. 
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SIMEON in Priſon, 


A 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 

Where are theſe Brethren -- Why this baſe Delay! 
To let me languiſh a whole Year in Dungeons 
But are not Brethren baſe? O Foſeph! Foſeph ! 
That Thought is Hell Remembrance ſcorches with it! 
Bur. was it 1 alone? --- O no! --- Then Heav'n 
Has been at compt perchance with my Confederates, 
W hilſt the wild Beaſt, falfe-rax'd with Joſeph's Death, 
Has met em on the way, and ta en his Vengeance. 

AIX. 


nne 
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N o, Furies! now ſbe ; feels you "HOY 
"FEI grew. her moſt, when woſf arreſt I kkxkExit. 
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| Phan. This Hebrew Priſoner eric 85 ahi 
|. Joſ Hither bring-him, Phanor. [Exit Phanor. 
The wide Circumference of Eg 595 Region, | 
| The vaſt Extent betwixt the Nile and Ocean 
| Given me to rule, is Slav'ry, not an ona, 5 
Not Reſt, but Travel — 
| —— Le depar red Hears | 
I What happier Moments 3 I ſeen ! O Hebron! 
What Peace enjoy d amidſt thy ſmiling Valleys! 
Might I review thee: might I careleſs tend 
Thy fleecy Herd; might I once mote embrace 
My Fe. old ire; liſt co his acred Leſſons 
Of Ged's Qreation, of Man's fatal Fall, 
The Race-preſerving Ark, the Heaven- -hung Bow, 
And Hope Divine of 1 and his Seed 
« It cannot be --- Tyrant, enſlaving Greatnels ! 
Who'd languiſh in thy gilded Chains an Hour, 
« That in the Courts of Quietneſs could dwell 


ei vid I. R. 
e Peaſent taftes the Sweets of Life, 
Unwound el by its. Cares; 
No courtih Craft, no publick Strife 
Hzs humble Soul inſnares. 


'But Grandeur s bulky noiſy Joys 
VNo true Contentment give; 
1. Bilſt Fancy craves Poſſeſſion cloys, 
e die ee wi Iſs we live. But 
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and by BRETHREN. 
But Simeon comes, Treach'roys blood-thitity Brother! 
Fain wouldſt thou had my Life! Cruel! but hold --- 

I fear, O Heav'n l that ſome diſaſtrous Death - 

Has ſnatch'd the other from me, and perhaps _ 
Simeon's the only Brother left me now ; 

I'll touch thee not the Image of our Father 

Sits on thy Brow --- nor ſhall thy Perfidy+ - 

Diſſolve the ſacred Ties of Love and Nature. 

But I will ſpeak ſuch Daggers to thy Soul! 


SS o BW, 


| 1 JoSEPH, SIMEON. 
Sim. I tremble at his Preſence. 
 Fof. Thou Impoſtor! _ | 
Com'ſt thou before me, but to dare my Fury? 
Where are thy Brethren --- Brother-Traitors > Ha! 
Did I not ſay it? Did I not foreſee it? 
Ye Serpent-Spies! under Pretext of Famine 
Ye came to fee the Nakedneſs of Egypt. | 
One Year has run its Courſe --- not yet return'd ! 
Where is their Faith? Impoſtor, thou ſhalt pay 
The Forfeit of their Guilt. | 
Sim. My gracious Lord, | 
Our Teſtimony's true --- By Famine driv'n, 
We hither fled for Succour --- We're Twelve Brethren, 
Sons of one Father in the Land of Canaan. 
Ten thou haſt ſeen, and one is not; the youngeſt 
Was to the Care of his old Father left. 
Foſ. The Sight of him might diſſipate my Doubts --- 
But where's your Promiſe? --- Why is he not come? 
Sim. Paternal Love, my Lord, alone detains him. 
What Anguiſh mult it give the good old Sire, 
To have Nis only Hope torn from his Boſom, 
The Prop and Comfort of his falling Years? 
How would it ſhake his poor old tott ring Frame? 


How 
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How wring his bleeding Heart F 
Foſ. Peace, Nature, Peace! | IAſide. 
Sim. Grief for the Loſs of his beloved Jef ph, teh 
Already reigns too cruel in his Heart; 


No sun or ſets, or riſes on the ani, 


That doth not find, and leave him too in Tears. 
Joſ. [ Aſide.] Great God ſuſtain my Fortitude! ------ 


[To Sim.] Tis Joſeph, 


How died he: | 
Sim. A wild Beaſt, my Lord, devour'd him. 


of. Devour'd by a wild Beaſt ! Have, have a care 
Didſt thou then ſee his bleeding Arteries > | 
His mangled Limbs? Now, by the Life of Pharaoh, 
I ſpy ſome Treachery --- There are Men on Earth 
More cruel, Simeon, than the wildeſt Beaſt. 


Sim. Dreadful Diſcourte ! * Aſide. 
Joſ. He trembles ! Aide. 


Sim. Thy Sulpicion K 
of. 4 is juit --- know you not yet I can divine, 


And view iis dark Receſles of the Soul! 


In vain from me you'd hide the Truth, Impoſtor ! ¶ Ex. Joſ. 


IX. 


| Sim. Impoſtor! Ah! my foul Offence, 


Wrote in my Face, 

O dire Diſgrace ! 
Admits, admits of no Defence. 
Tho' treach'rous Hearts from mortal $ gt 

May weil a while 


Their impious Guile, 
Heav'n fees, and brings dark Deeds to liebe. Exit. 


NE V. 


Jos EDE, As EN AT R. 
of. Whence, Aſenath, this Grief that hangs upon thee, 
And like a Morning Miſt which hovers oer The 


oy, 


and bis BRETH REV. N 


The Violer s Bed, bedews thy lovely Cheeks? , 
Aen. Life of my Life, and Source of all my Blib, 
It is but to reſemble thee the more. 
When Zaphnath ſighs can Aſenath be gay? 
Can Aſenath enjoy, when Zaphnath ſuffers ? 


AIR. 

The ſilver Stream, that all its way 
Tranſparent to the Ocean flows, 
Mix d with the turbid Surges grows 

As ruffled and impure as they. 


Thus glided I through wo ly s ſerene, 
But now dire Griefs thy Breaſt inflame, 
My mingling Boſe = Shares the ſame, 
And I, like thee, am wretched ſeen, Da Capo. 


RECITATIVE. 


Tell me, O tell me thy Heart's Malady, 
That I may ſteal it from thee if I can. 
Joſ. A ligh Diſorder --- publick Cares- — 


Enter PHAN OR. 


Phan. My Lord, 17 


The long: expected Strangers are arriv d, 
And with them comes a Youth of matchleſ Beauty. 


of. | Afide.) My Benjamin! Thanks Heav'n! | [To Phan. 

Straight make them enter. 

My Love, retire a while Soon thou ſhalt know 

The Buſineſs of my Heart Permit me only 

Some Moments more --- . 

Aſen. Your Will, my Lord, is mine. Exit. 

S E 0 8 eo 

PHANOR and JOSEPH's Brethren. 


Phan. Fear not - Peace be unto you - 'twas your God, 
That gave you Treaſure in your Sacks, for me 
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Nor think that Zaphnuth beats ſo baſe a Soul - 


As to condemn you wronpfally nor one "© 
So cruel to refuſe you farther Succour, 


Fudah. Thy gracious Words revive my drooping Spirit; 


And kindly Hope of being guiltleſs thought 
Glows in my Heart, and kindles Life anew. 
To keep afar from all Offence,. 
And conſcious of its Innocence, 
Is not enough for the Defence 
Of an unſpotted Heart. 
A light Suſpicion oftentimes 
Of uncommitted unthought Crimes 
Its Purity with Slander limes,” © 
And gives it the Delinquent's Part. 


Chorus of the Brethren. 


Thus one with ev'ry Virtue crown'd, 
For em ry Vice may be renown'd. 
VN E VII. 
To then, JOSEPH, and Attendants. 
Reuben. Once more, O pious Zaphnarh! at thy Feet 
We pay due Homage, and implore thy Succour. 
Judah. Our Reverend Sire intreats thee to accept 
A humble Off ring of our Country's Fruits; 
Not ſuch as with thy Grandeur ſuits, but what 
Our preſent wretched State hath left - O Zaphnarh ! 
Our Fields lie deſolate, and cover'd o'er 
With naught but Horror, Barrenneſs and Drought, 
Menacing the diſtreſs'd Inhabitant 
Wich Death inevitable, whoſe pale Herald 
Sits on his pining Cheeks —- O Pity, Pity ! Rl 
y - Our 


. 


2 2 
1 


Our good old Father ſues for Pity from thee; = 


Opprels our aged Father — Aught Delay 


and his BRETHREN. 


For Pity we implore thee, and for Pity 


Our youngeſt Brother lowly bows to kiſs 


Thy bounteons Hanc. 
Benj. This Kiſs, my gracious Lord, 
Comes waſh'd with Tears O ſave my Country, fave 
My dear, dear Father - and may Abraham's God 
For ever ſave my Lord. 
- of. [Afide.] How his Diſcourſe 
Melts down my Soul Riſe — is your Father well? 
[ Afide.] I had almoſt ſaid Mine--- The good old Man 
Of whom ye ſpake --- fay, is he living ſtill? 
Judah. My Lord, thy Servant lives, and lives in Health, 
Foſ. And this his youngeſt Son? 
Benj. It is, my Lord, 


My Name is Benjamin. 


Joſ. Let me embrace thee 
And may that God, my Son, whom thou invok'ſt, © 
Watch o'er, and ever ſhed his Bleſſings on thee! 


A1 


Ben j. Thou deign ft to call thy Servant, Son, 


And O, met hints, my Lord, I ſee, 
With an amazing Semblance ſhown, 
My Father's Image flamp'd on thee : 


* 


Thee, therefore, would I Father call; 
But the Similitude of Face 
Is not enough the Soul is all -— 
O may his Soul thy Boſom grace ! 
of. | Afide.)] Sweet Innocence! Divine Simplicity! 
Tears, by your Leave -—- | To Servamts. | Attend, prepare 
our Table --- 
-=- Inſtant — Theſe Men ſhall eat with me to-day. 
Benj. Let not thy Mercy linger —- Grief and Famine 


| May 
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May fatal prove - We left him delolate i | 
| To. he Nature will through | the Vail _—_ Anguiſh 
| and Joy 
| Jointly demand my Tears. [ Exeunt Joſ. Phan. a endet 
Reuben. Didſt thou obſerve him, Judah ?-— Mark his Looks! | 
| Judah, I did canſt thou ea them 4 
| Reuben. I cannot. 

Profound and inacceſſible, O ) Judah, 

Are all the inward Movements of the Great, 
And never by the Countenance are-known. 


Judah. May great Jehovah turn his Heart to Pity ! 
CHORUS. 


O God, who in thy heav'nly Hand 
Doft hold the Hearts of mighty Kings, 
O tale thy Jacob, and his Land, | 


Beneath the Shadow of thy Wi ings. 
Thou know'ſt our Wants before our Pray r, 
Then let us not confounded be; 


Thy tender Mercies let us 7h | 
O Lord, we truſt alone in thee ! 


US DIES PPC D de 2 
PART III. S C E N E I. 


AS EN ATE, P HAN OR. 


Hat ſay'ſt thou, Phanor! Prove theſe Strangers then 
Ink such baſe Ingrates? Bore off the ſilver Cup, 
et That's ſacred to my Lord's peculiar Uſe: 
Phan. They have but ſhall not long enjoy their Rapine; 
Already they are taken, and in Bonds 
Await their Doom. 
= Aſen. Ungrateful impious Men 


« What Gifts, * Favours did che; gen rous Zaphnath 
« Shower 


nth bogs. wa CN. 0 Mn. bo 2 2 
x 
— wen 2 ——— — —B — nn — 


— 


MENG CONE TEES II TS x AS 
— 2 ot oe — » A <AGSS - — 


— ——— 


and his BRETHREN, ;." BF 

« Show'r down upon them; Honours ſo unwonted, 

« You'd thought this Hebrew Family his own. 

Phan. At his chief Table I beheld them plac'd, 

Exalted above all the Lords of Eg yt; 

Whilſt from the richeſt Viands his own Hand 

* Dealt Delicacies to them. | 
Aſen. - — © Often, Phanor, 

«© The Bounties and Indulgence of the Great 

« Fall from their Hands by Chance, and, falling, light 

As oft on the Deſertleſs --- Why then wonder 

To find them with Ingratitude repaid > © 


A IN. 


Phan. The wanton Favours of the Great, 
Are like the ſcatter d Seed when ſown ; 
A grateful Harveſt they create, 
I hene er on gen rous Acres thrown. 


But, if, as O! too oft, they fall, 
Where Weeds and Briers the Soil prophane : 
Or loft, they bear no Fruit at all, | 
Or, bearing, yield a worthleſs Grain. 
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To them, JOSEPH. 


Aſen. Whence ſo diſturb'd, my Lord---Let not the Crime 
Of others be inflicted on thyſelf. 
of. My Sorrows have a deeper, deadlier Root. 
Aſen. Why doſt thou hide them then from me?--O Zaphnath, 
This Diffidence does wrong to faithful Love. | 
| Wherefore that Look > Thoſe Sighs 2 --- Much, much I fear 
That Aſenatb's the Source of this Diſquier --- | 
Why from her elſe conceal'd --- Dire Jealouſy, 
That baneful Viper, rankles in thy Breaſt. 
AIR, 


5 0-4 e 
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Ab Jealouſy ſy, thou Pelican, 
| That prey'ſt upon thy Parent's bleeding Heart; 
Though born of Love, Love's greateſt Bane, 
Still cruel! wounding her with her own Dart. 


Foſ. O wrong me not, thy Zapbnath 1 never harbour'd 
A Thought that way --- Each Hour I gaze upon thee 
1 view ſome new Perfections in thy Soul, 
And find with Tranſport ſomething more to love. 
One Moment longer, and I'll lay before thee | 
This only Secret of my anxious Boſom. 
Ar preſent know, my dear old Father lives, 
Still lives, but inconſolable and wretched. 

Aſen. Whence ſprings his Miſery z 
Joſ. From this cruel Famine, | 
Een griping Penury, my Love, has ſeiz'd him 
No Succour left Whilſt, for his dire AMiction, 
I only ſhed unproficable Tears. 

Aſen. But why, my Lord, haſt thou not es Stores, 
The 7 of Nations ? --- | 

Pharaoh made me not 

ee only Keeper of his Treaſures; 
Nor ſhould Corruption cleave unto hats Hands, 
Or would I touch what's ſacred to the Publick, 
To fave myſelf and Race from inſtant Ruin. 
Aſen. Then call them into r! --- Whence, my Lord, 


This criminal Delay? 
Joſ. 1 fear the King --- 


Fear Eg ypt too. 
Aſen. Such Fears are but ungen'rous ; 
You've all the Hearts of Pharaoh and his People. 


AIX. 


and bis BxXETHREN 


ATR, 3 A 
Joſ. The: Peaple's Favour, and the Smiles of Pour, 
Are no more than the Sun ſhine of an Hour; | 
There Envy, with her Snakes, aſſails, : 
Here cank'ring Slander ſtill prevails, 
Ill Love begins to wain 
Oblivion then invelopes all, | 
Our Merits paſt, and ſtraight. our Fal! 
Is fiil'd the Publick Gain. [Da Capo. 


Aſen. Art thou not Zaphnath ? Is not Egypt ſav d 
All. thy own Work And. won't her Sons with Tranſport 
Give a new Life to him who gave thee Life? 
Joſ. How could his pious Zeal endure in Egypt. 
The impious Adoration paid to Idols, | 
& And: ev'ty Monſter bred beneath the Sky? | | 
When all this fair and ample Univerſe | 2 
Has one ſole Cauſe, ſole Mover, and ſole Good, | 
« The Source of Truth, Felicity, and Virtue, — 7 
« Worthy alone to be ador'd and lov'd. 
Aſen. That awful Being, with whoſe ſacred Praiſes: 
e I've heard thy grateful Lips fo oft” reſound, 
cc] likewiſe ſing !--- Here then, ſecure with us, 
Thy pious Sire may mingle in the Concert, 
« Nor hear of Egypr's viſionary Gods--- | 
I'll inſtant to the King, and ſupplicate I 
With Laud for Bounties paſt, this farther Boon. 
ATR. 
Prophetick Raptures ſwell my Breaſt, 
And whiſper we foal ſtill be bleft; 
That this black Gloom ſhall break away, 


And leave more heav'nly Iright the Day. 
Da Capo. | Exit Aſen. 
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Jo. © Now for theſe Brethren Will their ſmother'd Envy 
Break out anew on the peculiar Favours 8 
I deign'd the Youth? --- Will they, with brutal Gripe, 
Seize on his ſeeming Guilt to work his Ruin? 
Perfidious Men ! I'll prove ye ere I cruſt ye. 

This Cup ſhall, like the gen'rous Juice it ſerves, 
Lay ope' the Mark, and Bias of your Hearts. --- 
They come and Indignation 3 in their Looks --- 
My Boſom beats with an unuſual Pulle. 


CEN; E A. 


To Jo SEPH, PHANOR with the Brethren in Chains. 
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Sim. Whence this vile Treatment! theſe injurious Chains? 
For what Tranſgreſſion are we ſhackled thus, 
Like Thieves and Traitors ? 
Phan. That's like what ye are. 
You've ſtol'n the ſacred Cup that's ſer apart, 
For my Lord's Ule. -- 
Why be ye thus rewarded Ill for Good? Wes 7 12 
Sim. Impoſture!--- Fury! — If the Sacred Veſſel 
Be found with us, rain Vengeance on our Heads. 
Joſ. Straight we ſhall ſee — and then let the Delinquent 
Alone receive the Wages of his Guilt. 
Sim. © In one we all are guilty — with him join d 
« By Blood and Country, with him we'll divide 
ce Grief, Infamy, and 51. 
Joſ. e Ah! had you always but purſu'd the Stops 
« Of pious Jacob, you'd had nought to fear: 
« Bur I can read a Story in your Hearts 
« That Time cannot obliterate --- a Youth 
«© Moſt barb'roully berray'd !--- an Innocent 
e To Strangers ſold! --- Hah ! are ye ſtruck ! --- Enough ---- 
Heav'n may delay to puniſh guilty Men, 


Bur v won't forget them. 
| Reuben. 


and b BRETHREN, | rng 
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To them PH A NOR. 
plan At length the Cup is found. 
Fo. Where? 


Phan. Hid, my Lord, amid: thy gen'rous Preſents. 
Benjamin had it. 

Joſ. Benjamin * 
Benj. I had it! 
Phan, Behold his Sack, and in it view the Theft. 
Benj. Am I a Robber? Shield me, righteous Heav'n! 
Joſ. Seize him. 
Benj. O Heay'n! thou know'ſt my Innocence 
Joſ. No more--- 
Leave him alone to ſuffer --- As for*you, 
Go, get you up in Peace unto your Father. 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 


Benj. What! without me? Ah! how return in Peace ! 
What can you ſay? What Comfort can you yield 
To the diſtracted Parent? O unhappy ! 

Unhappy Benjamin! Thou at thy Birth 

Gav'ſt Death unto thy Mother and now dying, 
Thou likewiſe tak'ſt the tender Father's Life. 


ARI OS O. 


Benj. O Pity ! — 


= 4 ſide. 


Ah! I muſt not Ba 
Not 1 to m 1 ſelf 5 1 
Jol. Ca de.] 2 Be blind, my Eyes. 


Benj. My eben Father ! --- 


Joſ Aſide. 7 — — Trait rous Diet 
Benj. O pity him ! --- 


Joſ: [46] - Be flill, ye Sighs. 
D 2 AIX. 
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Benj. Remember, at the firſt Embrace — 
| Tou calld me Son O wiew this Face ; 


I. till as much deſerve the Name; 
Thy Heart alone is not the ſame. 


Foſ. To Priſon with him. 

Sim. O illuſtrious Zaphnath, 
Give room to Pity; thou who ruleſt Kingdoms, 
Rule, to thy greater Glory, thy own Spirit : 
Or to his Father render back the Youth, 


Or Death to us. 


Fof. | Roughly.) On whom the Cup was found, him _ 
Exit 


Sim. What, gone not hear us! 
Judah. — Yet methoughts I ſaw 


Some Marks of Pity on his Face — 
Sim. What Pity ! 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 


The 0" who flies the Wretched, nor will hear chin; 
For fear of yielding to their piercing Cries, 
Has only Pity for himſelf. 


RECITATIVE 4ccompeny'd. 


Judah. Peace, Simeon; 
Remember Por hans Fills, the horrid Pit! 
And Foſeph's Cries! --- Were we not deaf to them? 
Then we'd not hear and now we are not heard. 


Reuben. What Counſel can we take? --- If we return, 


Our Father dies with Grief --- If here we (tay, 
With Famine—- Death is either way his Lot-— 
And black Deſpair is ours--- 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 
Sim. O gracious God, 


We 


3 


We merit well this Scourge, but thou art He, 


and by BRETAHAE M. 


Whoſe Property is ever to have Mercy. 
Chorus of the Brethren. 
Eternal Monarch of the Sty, 
Oar cruel Crime thon didſt deſcry, 


O] with the ſame all. piercing Eye 
Our melting Penitence ob ſerve. 


* Thou, the Beginning and the End! 
Creator! Father! Guardian! Friend! 
Returning Prodigals attend, 3 
And grant us Aid we don't deſerve. 


Sim. But Peace, Zaphnath returns --- 
5 e E808 
To them Jos EYE. 


Foſ.. How! not departed ! 
Ye infolent! away! What fooliſh Hope? --- 
Fudah. Though Fear, my Lord, and Anguiſh 
Have nigh lock'd up our Lips, yet would I crave 
To offer one Word more --- and O! my Lord, 


Let not thine Anger burn againſt thy Servant. 


When drove by dire Neceſſity to wreſt 

From the reluctant Boſom of our Father, 

(Ah! with what Force! but ſuch was thy Command; 
His youngeſt, deareſt Son, his Hearr's firſt Joy! 

He weeping, thus beſpake us--- Well you know, 

This Child's the Prop and Succour of my Age, 

The only Relick of my Rachel's Bed; 

Joſeph, alas! my much lamented Joſeph, 


In a ſad Hour went out, and fell a Prey, 


As oft” you've told me, to the Tiger's Rage; 


If then you tear this alſo from my Arms, 


And 
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And Miſchief wal befal him--- my RON "Mts: 
Ye will bring down with Sorrow to. the e 020 
Fol Al we My Soul idle now weeps. 
sim. Thou bad, » my "Lond, * an 
A Father once — perhaps 1085 mew --- O feel, 
Feel then for us --- as thou didſt love thy own, 
O pity ours Feel then ou Anguiſh, feel. 2 


Give, give him up the Lad 
In whom his Life is bound — 
O let me ſuffer, 
Whatever Puniſhment is doom'd for bim ; 
He is too young for Slavery or Stripes; 
Labour and Years have render'd me more hardy. 


REC ITATIVE accompany” d. 


Lay all on me, Impriſonment, Chains, Scourges, 
All, all J can endure --- But ro my Father, 
To be the Meſſenger of Death I cannor. | 
Joſ. [ Afide.] I can no longer-—Phanor, bring the Youth--- 
[Exit Phanor, and returns with Benjamin. 
Far off, ye Guards and Servants --- from my Preſence 
Let ev'ry Man depart--- [To the Brethren.) Know, I am Pegs 
Dorh my dear Father live?--- | am your Brother; 
Your long-loſt Brother I am Foſeph. 
The Brethren, Foſeph ! 
Sim. O Heav'n ! 
Fudah. Fofeph ! . 
Sim. Wretched We! Aſide. 
of. Ariie : 1 
And baniſh Fear my Benjamin, come hither; 
And let me preſs thee to my yearning Boſom. 
altren receive and give a kind Embrace. 
Benj. My Brother Joſeph living! Ah! my Father! 
« What Floods of joyous Tears at this glad Tale, 
& Will waſh the Furrows of thy hoary Cheeks of. 


A and bis BRETHREN, . Fx 
of. [To Benj.] Forgive this harmleſs —_ 05 the 
Brethren.) and ye, | 
Pardon my groundleſs Jealouſy —1 feard | 
You now to Benjamin might prove 2 | 2 
As erſt to me But I have try'd your Faith. 
cc Virtue's your Guide, Fraternal Love unites ye, 
« And Foſeph was your laſt Offence --- 
Sim. O Joſepb! 
Juſt, yet myſterious, are the Ways of Heay'n. 
of. © So now, it was not you that ſent me hither, 
c But God; to be a Father unto Pharaoh, 
« And Ruler of his Land; your Envy thus 
« Converting to my Grandeur, and the Good 
« Of half Mankind — 
«© But haſte ye to our Father, and relieve 
" His anxious Spirits, | 


SCENE the LAST. 
.. To them, ASENATH. 


Aſen. = Whillt the Nile and Memphis, 

To him and his are deſtin'd'for a Country; 

Thus Pharaoh has ordain'd --- [ToJol.] Now, my dear oy | 

Caſt Sorrow from thy Breaſt. | 
of. And thou, my Fair, 

Diſclaim thy Doubts, and no more breathe Suſpicion. 

Aſen. Truſt me, O Zaphnath, twas the Breath of Love. 

2 Mine too, O Aſenath, was {till the ſame. 


DUETTO. 


Aſen. What's ſweeter than the new-blown 22 
Or Breezes from the new-mown Cloſe ? 
What's ſweeter than an April-Morn, 
Or May-Day's ſilver fragrant Thorn? 
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=O fweeter far the Breath of Love. 8 = -. A 
Hence, Gem rous Lovers! ſeorn An. pM on HY 7 
Aua Suſpicion caſt; „ r 
\= Beauty and Wit begin the Charm . 
. 25 | we But Kinaneſs makes it laſt, Da Capo. 
Fo. My Blifs is now at full, and ſwells a Tide 
Of ma d Delights; Wife, Father, Brethren! 
And thou, my Benfamin! all, all partake 
The glowing fond Affections of my Soul. 
1 « Soon we'll reſort, and pay our due Obeiſance 
At gracious Pharaoh's, Feet But firſt of all, N 
Wich Songs of ardent Gratitude and Praiſe, BY 
Lier us approach the high Ecernal's Throne, 
| The Fountain of all * all Peace, all Honour. 


3 
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C 


"'EHORUS. 


cc Jehovah, Lord, who from thy Mercy-Seat 
« Doſt;mark the Movements of this lower World; 
ce The Virtuous ſtill at laſt thy Bounties meet, 
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. Therefore uitb Angels, and the beav nh Throng,.. 
Let Man giue Laud to thy tremendous Name; 
ce Thee ſeel in ew ry Prayer — in ev'ry Song, 


ce Thy Juſtice, as * Goodneſs, ftill ann. * 


ANTHEM. 


We will rejoice in thy Salvation, and triumph in the Name 
of the Lord our God. Ng) 


. 
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